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SATURDA Y, September 4, 1756. 
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Felix quem faciunt aliena pericula cautum, 


To NicHoLas Bassie, Efq; 

SIR, 
EN BSARN\G HAVE juft taken poffeffion of an Eftate 
3p vay MY of 800/. per Annum, which is free 
al a yy’: , from Incumbrances, and lies in a very 
i\\ So ih 5 b rcalthy pleafant County. I am five and 
e:) : twenty, but more difpofed to a feden- 
S a.) tary than an active Life, unlike the 
majority of my Sex at that age. I am not fond of run- 
ning headlong into thofe pleafures, diverfions, and a- 
mufements, which engage the affections, and engrofs 
the attention of three parts out of four of the young 
Fellows in the World, I have no relifh for joys of a 
Bee tumul- 
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tumultuous nature, which fatiate even in the moment of 
fruition — Peace is my dear delight. Tranquility alone 
has charms for Me. I would not, however, have you 
think that I doat on the Life of a Hermit; for no 
body loves the converfation and fociety of fenfible and 
converfible people more than myfelf.—To tell you the 
truth, Mr. Bazere, without any farther circumlocution, 
I want a female Companion, exactly of my own way 
of thinking in every refpect. Such a one would make 
my happinefs compleat: for you muft know, Sir, that 
I am entirely of Batzac’s opinion: ‘ Que la Solitude 
“eft certainement une belle chofe; mais il y a plaifir 
“« d’avoir quelqu’un qui fache repondre ; a qui on puiffe 
“ dire de tems en tems, que la folitude eft une belle 
“ chofe.” —And who fo proper a Companion as an a- 
miable agreeable Woman, whom you prefer to all her 
Sex, and who prefers you to all yours ? — But where 
is fuch a valuable Female to be found? — ay, that is 
the queftion. —I have already been recommended to 
half a fcore, who are young, rich enough, not ugly, 
and eager to be married — but they won't do, And 
there are five times that number without any fortune 
at all, who are ready to a Woman. Several. of them, 
I am told, conceive great hopes of me. In fhort, they 
are all fo mad to be made Wives, and have difcover'd 
fo many fhocking qualities, by endeavouring, like Rival 
Queens, to fupplant each other, that the Man who ven- 
tures on cither of them mult have the intrepidity of a. 
Quixote. 
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Not lung ago I fondly imagined that I had found out 
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a Girl after my own heart. Sae was fenfible and {mart, 
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pay a vifit to a Friend two miles diftant, but on hear- 
ing unexpectedly her Voice, I crept clofe to the Hedge, 
with all the eagernefs of an Inamorato, not doubting 
but that my Charmer was talking about me. — And fo 
indeed fhe was, to a Female Companion. But as I may 
not perhaps do juftice to the dear Creature’s meaning, 
if I do not deliver it in her own Words, take them 
exactly as I heard them. 


A Dialogue between Mifs Bell Traplove and Mifs 
‘Fenny Ozgle. 


Mifs T. My dear Sfenny, tell me what I muft do. 

Mifs O. Why take Be/vilie, to be fure, and be thank- 
ful that you have got an offer, which half the Girls in 
Town would be ready to jump at. — What would 
you do? 

Mif; T. How can you afk, when you know I had hopes 
of Sir Francis? Sure I was bewitched to take Lucy Shy’s 
Advice; ’tis that which has undone me. ’Twas fhe, a 
little Jilt, who perfuaded me to drive Bellville to a de- 
claration, that fhe might play her tricks with Sir Francs, 
but I will difappoint her, I am refolved, tho’ I were 
certain to lofe them both. 

Mifs O. Then you don’t like Befurile ? 

M/s T. Like him, Child? Lard, how you talk. Why 
that is not the queftion.-—Yes, I think him a pretty, 
genteel, eafy, fenfible young Fellow, and believe he 
loves me fincerely, but what is that to the purpofe? 
He has no Title, and not above half Sir Frencts’s In- 


come. — Now I'll put the cafe, and leave you to judge. 
Suppote i take Befville, with the profpect of a Family, 
we can’t afford to keep any more than one Footman, 
and a Poit Chariot; and muft never think of going to 
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Loudon, except for a month or two, juft in the height 
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one entertaining Room, juft like a Mantua-Maker, or 
an Under-Actrefs; and muft fkulk back again in an 
hurry, pretending that my Hufband’s affairs, call him 
fuddenly into the Country, and that I am fuch a fond 
foul that I can’t live an hour without him; all to fave 
the expence of inviting our Friends to take leave of us 
in Dinners, Suppers, and Parties at Cards; nay, and 
if I fhould be fo miferably unfortunate as to have any 
Brats, we can’t come up at all: for then your poor 
Bell mutt live penned up in the Manfion-Houfe like a 
tame Pullet, dandling a great chopping Heir to the 
Eftate, or training up a litthe Moppet of a Girl, who, 
as foon as fhe was fifteen would fet up for herfelf, be- 
come my Rival, and fly in my face. Whereas, if I 
marry Sir Francis, my dear, things will have quite ano- 
ther air. I fhall have an elegant Houfe in Gre/venor- 
Square, and a fet of Horfes to hurry me down to Gawdy- 
Hill, where I fhould not think of going till there was 
not a creature left in Town, and then only for a Month 
or two, juft to fhew myfelf, and make the neighbour- 
ing Squires’ and Juftices’ Wives ready to burft with envy, 
raife a hubbub in the Congregation by coming into 
Church an hour after the poor tatter’d Curate has wait- 
ed to begin; then to make the Wretches ftare till their 
Eye-ftrings crack, without any cap upon my head, or 
elfe in one fix times as big as the common fize. — But 
the higheft joy would be in Town, “Fenny; to have a 
Chair to carry me abroad from Noon to Midnight, two 
fellows bien poudrées to run before me, two more to carry 
Meflages half over the Town, together with Routs, Bails, 
Plays, Operas, and Mafquerades, till my little head runs 
round. And now I pray, Child, which Hufband are you 
for? — No Woman, I am fure, who has the leait no- 
tion of the World, would hefitate a moment. 

Mifs O. Why certainly Sir Francis is the beft Match, 
but I don’t find you are likely to have him. 
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Mifs T. No, that is the reafon why I am fo much 
diftrefled: But it is all owing to that Devil Lucy. 

Mifs O. Why, has Sir Francis ever made a ferious 
offer ? 

Mifs T. No, Child — that is the caufe of my uneafi- 
nefs. — Had he made any kind of offer, I fhould have 
catched at it directly. But the Fellows are all mad, I 
believe ; for my part, I fwear, I have fome doubts, 
whether there will be any marrying at all in a little 
time. 

Mifs O. Why indeed I am of your mind; but yet, 
entre nous, my dear Bell, I always thought your hopes 
of Sir Francis would come to nothing. I never could 
fee any Lover-like Behaviour in him, I muft own. 

Mifs T. No Child, I know you never fee any thing 


which every body elfe fees; but I have fuch proofs of © 


his regard for me, as will not admit of a doubt. — 
Didn’t he dangle after me every where? dance with me, 
fing with me, laugh with me, and play the fool with 
me? Has he not carried me to the Opera, given me 
Tickets to Concerts, lent me his Books and his Cha- 
riot, wrote Letters to me, and Verfes on me. — In 
fhort, he has done every thing but what he ought to 
have done — that is, marry me. 

Mifs O. Well, and becaufe he has not done that, I 
fhall believe he never defigned it. 

Mifs T. Lard, Sfenny, you are very ridiculous to night ; 
J am fure you can’t tell what he defigned. — Now I 
believe he dd defign it as much as I believe I am in 
this Garden, only that nonfenfical Be/uille was always 
thrufting himfelf in the way. I was fool enough to 
encourage him, becaufe Lucy told me, that was the only 
method to bring Sir Franczs forward ; but inftead of that, 
I know he thinks I lke Be/vz/le beft, becaufe I could 
not help now and then coquetting a little with the odious 
thing: but I fhall deteft him for ever, if I can’t recall 
Sir Francis. 
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Afi/s O. 1 thought you intended to marry him, 
Mis T. So I do, but not unlefs Sir Franczs is en- 


tirely loft. You don’t imagine, I hope, that I fhall let 


them both flip through my fingers. 

Mij; O. Indeed my dear Bell they will, if you don’t 
look fharp. I am fure I have been trying and trying 
thefe feven years, ever fince I was out of my Robe- 
Coat, to fix a Man, but to no purpofe, though my 
Eyes have been as much admired as other Peoples; and 
1 look upon dexterity in the management of the Eyes to 
be every thing. I am fure I have ogled many a Man 
till he has not known what to do with himfelf. 

Mifs T. ’Pfhaw, Nonfenfe — well, if I lofe Sir Fran- 
cis, Tam fure I can have Be/ville at any time, and he is 
better than nobody. f 


I had Patience to hear no more, Mr. Bassre, but 
immediately quitted my hiding-place, with a refolution to 
difappoint my fanguine Nymph, and defire you will 


publith this Letter for the benefit of all young Fellows 


in my fituation, and believe me to be 


Your very humble Servant, 


BELVILLE, 
L O N ] ) O N = 
Printed for l. 8 () WN D S, at hts Circu ating Lil» q) Vs the firtt 
Houfe from the Middle of Aweter Change; whe:e Letters for 


NicHoLAs BaprLe, Efg; are taken in. 


